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The Influence of ſome greater Bleſſing near, 
As when with dawning Light the Morning; Sky... 
Smiles to behold her lovely Day ſo:nigh.'--;7 - 


My Off ring, Rural RNeiſeſt Strains, I Dingen nels 
| As meaneſt Birds by Nature s inſtinſt Sing. on Hale 


TUB. 


. Delighted ut th” Approach of blooming Spring; 


Their Notes 1 higher than a Wellcome reach, 10 
A Maro muft the Seaſon's Vertues teach; 


Whilſt I the Raptures, he Inſpires, reoclaim ; 
A Dryden, or a Garth, muſt ſpeak his Fame. 
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That Art FO be, that Sings bim in the Wars, 


Oreat like his Soul, and deep as were his Scars: 

Let Each Heroick Strain, each Nervous Line 
That dares attempt him, be like him, Divine: 5 
The Prophet talk d with GOD, and like a GOD did ſhine. 
He merits all the Praiſe he does not want, | 
Himſelf his Valour's Nobleſt Monument ; 
His Foes upon their Swords his Trophys raiſe, 

= Ingraving in each Wound the Hero's Praiſe 
NASSAU and OR MOND like high Bulwarks ho 
To awe the Incroaching Torrent from the Land : 
Hoſts ſafely Fight, whom they in Danger Shield 
As if Intrench'd or Wall'd in Open Field; 
They guide and cover Armics that retire, 
Like 1/-ae!'s Pillars cloath'd in Smoak and Fire. 

How oft thro* Perils they have fearleſs gon! 
Scorn'd, for our Lives and Liberties, their Own. 3 
Thoughtleſs that with their Safeties they expoſe 16 
All that we hope to keep, or fear to loſe. ag 
Had Romans, as the gaping Earth, been VViſe, 
They'd known more juſtly true Deſert to priſe : 

curtius had Liv'd, tho' all the reſt had Dy'd 

For the ſame Worth Demanded, and Deny'd, 
Rich in its Veins, _the Earth deſpis'd heir Ore ; 
But pleas 1 with him, clos d, and defir'd no more. 


L ORMOND, the Slaughter of his Friends t- PO 
Thus like a Jonas bribd the Tempeſt's Rage; 
To over-numerons Foes his Freedom gave; 
Who raviſh'd, clos d him, like the Roman Grave: 
Inrich d with him, from vain purſuits they ceaſe, 
Booty or Fame deſparing to increaſe; 
| Yet for our Safety, whilſt he hazards his, TIN Tj 
How ſmall's the Purchaſe, and how large the price ! 
But as the Monſtrous Fiſh, at Heav'ns Command, 3 
In ſafety brought the Prophet back to Land, 
Heav'n and NA SSA, from raging Pire and amd. 
Peace and Great O RMO ND to the VVorld Reſtor d. 
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IEPIGRAM. 
From Martial, | 


He Slave's Advantage, or the Maſter's Pain, 
You know not, who of Servitude Complain; 
_ Thee a vile Cov'ring, with ſoft Sleep does Crown; 
Behold, thy Lord lies Wakeful in his Down : 
To Whore like him, wou'd you be Pocky too? 
Or to be Drunk all Night, like him all Morning Spew? 
At great Mens Levies, he precedes the Sun ; 
He has a Thouſand Lords, and you but one: 
He meets a Train of Creditors, and he Lg 
Meets more Iniulrs— whilſt you from Duns are free : 
You fear the Laſh, him Gouts and Aches tare ; 
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And he an Hundred Stripes wou'd rather bear + 
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mo at firſt ſight you took my Heart 


* 
. . 


It adds not to. your Fame ;. 


folk} {tot Mi 931 
Think not you play d a C SAR part 5 
Came, Sam, and Overcame. 


The Fort did yield, but was not ta en, 1, 

: It never ſtruck a Blow: © iT 

So you cou'd' not a Conqueſt | _ 1 
Wherg you had ne et a . | 


+4 „ 
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What Honour is't to Murther one 

VVho no Reſiſtance made? 
+, - To Storm and Sack a Friendly Town, 
* 4 V.Vhoſe Gates are open lay d. 


In this more Glory you ſhall find, 
Be juſt, as you. are Fair; 

To me who do Submit, be Kind; 
To Rebels, be Severe. 


T 0 
A. Lady at an Oppoſite Window. 


Hut at your VVindow you appear 111 
As Glorious as a Blazing Sta, 
I view- yer Dogs and Fear. i 2339] 


Thus Crouding Mortals in Amte 


At Heav'nly Comets trembling Gaze, 
. wonder to what end they Blaze. | 


3 * 
w wi by L ve's s Aſtrologie 
| The Miſchief is to fall on me, 


And all thoſe Clances which you ſend 
The ruin of my Peace ported 


Alas, I know it by che Smart” 
That has already r d A5 Heart. | 
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Like Dives ig Tormenti He. 
I ſee the Heavn 7 7 LE 
u Hell if I may not come nigher.” 


Ab, Wie aj, -- Sw 
That CR wag Ay 9 et . 
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My Griefs are like that Glutton s pain, 


; 7 In ſeeing Joys I cant obtains, 


Wy ro * bes like hen Vain. 1 


0 give me. not the worſe. of Harms, . A 
To ſee another in your Arms, 


While I at diſtance in Diſgrace ö Veit 1019 f 


Can only 7 bis nenne 


And Env ying, View him in a Plach ii 


More Blei than Abraham” $ Embrace. 


O give 1 me looks that ew _ 


And let the Fires your Eyes have 3 


3 dope of nil be bn od d. 


Gomenand. me, N deaf ing Mila?" 


To come to taſte the Bliſs I've ſeen; 5 ol 


No Gulf to > hinder,” lies ITS + 


is . 


But if there did, fair Donal.” 
Do you but look as Kind as bright, 
Not Seas ſhall ſtop what you invite, 


Law s Flaming Torch diects che ſi e 
Leander led b "Each Light, 0 
In ſatery reac pf his Fon by Night, | 


O do not ow e Hb x46 
And then deny me leave to taſte. 
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Thoſe Breaſts, thoſe Lips, thoſe Charming Eyes! 


Were never-made to Tan 


Then when | ts ns 
Let not the lovely Fruit be ſuch, 


To tempt the Sg but =O the Tough ” 


3 is it Zr" of che Oath ir wore? | 
VVhilft his ſmall VVorld in raging Floods is toſt, 
The yon in ee Foe” Tan is lol © en en 
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Bar- n, og the Each fiſt periſhed by 5 Flood, 
ILbeſtroy d the WVäocked, A ores: the A 


But now the Miracle reyers 


An d he who beſt deſerv'd | oF cage, ape, is oon d. 
Thus Noab's Fate and thine we Ai rent ſee, 


He for the VVorld Laney, e be Vid for OY 


ID at 
140 


om 


2 eus . ee up, 
me you neyer Dine or 7 

Relan may be quickly gueſt, 
For you, if W Invite Ae F . 


1 I Bo FINES: © 


wu to 4 Aae, wi ith a Pay | 


LY, Fly, bleſt pen, on thine own wakes Fiyy  ” 
To Kiſs chat Hand chat makes thy Maſter Dye; „ 
All the fair Quills in which the God was dreſs bt, 
Tho Leda ſtroak d them, were not half ſo bleſt. 
Like Ovid's Book, to the dear Place you're ſent 
From whence your Maſter's driven in Baniſhmient. 
Oft ſhalt thou be in her ſoft Fingers preſt: 

Were I a Quill, and to be oEbract, 
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My lak ſhould flow; E I briakly-mov'd, ' 


In every ſtroke I'd tell how much 2 lav' 4 
VVhen ſhe wou' d Dictate, and have me Impart 
To ſome fair Leaf the Secrets of her Heart, 
VVou'd ſhe her uſual Cruelties Indite, 
Fd for my ſelf a firm Engagement VVrite 
Above the Tricks of Law, and the ſhou'd Gans, 
Againſt het Heart, to th Action of her Hand. 
When e'er ſhe'd to ſome happy Rival ſend, 
And wou'd by me have all her Kindneſs pennd, 
I'd blot the Words, and oer the Paper rake 
Or write ſeverely by deſigu d miſtake. 
He for Love- Billets "hou d a Warrant find, 
For Baniſhment or Execution, fign'd ; 

I'd a falle Secretary be to her, 
And make her Hand without her Heart appear, 


Which like the Fingers damp'd Belſhazers 1 11 DB A 


VVich Mene Tekel, ou d his Reſt deſtroy: 3 5 
Whilſe this dear uſe Td of che Treach'ry make, 
To be the Man that mg. his Kingdom take, 3 
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A {Lady 1 2 Chain of Gola, 


Hate the ſordid Metal, Gold; 
My Actions have m Averfion told ; 
And do you wear a Golden ein, 1 
To ſhew you muſt be held by us? 
Is this the Ornament you wear 7 
For Fouleſt things ſet off the Fair: 
But how can you more Gloribus ſhine, © 
In what takes all its light from —_— 

_ Unleſs, like Stars that ſcem more” brig 
Hy painting Clouds with their own whe 
Since you have Grac d it, 1. 2 
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Might 1 thoſe. pretious Fetters have; | 1 
Vet give the elde d, III as no more, 


Sure Nature never made that +: ph 
For ſuch a' Toy as this to Deck, © | 
And to reſtrain thee, tis too Weak: 

O let my Arms ſupply. the 10 Me | 


a1 ht 


They Il add a far more. pleaſing Grace; 


* 


For nothing holds ſo faſt as Love. 
T be Arms of Atlas Heaven uphold; 


| And that Heavn of Bliſs to bind, 
N x N and, Love me Arms Snail 
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But {corn the Mine that gave the Ore... y 


And the ſtrongeft Bonds will boating 1 oo ” 
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| | Ag ng 11 * ;the, Noiley Toms 1 
. My Awkerd Ill- dressed Mule and}, © EL 
: (For Muſes ill are Poor,” ae 
Ale 1 As they were heretofore,) - DOIN. 199 
For want of better C yy 


3 IN. 5 A N 1 aur 
TS 199 Balli ü to be knowy, _. 5 uv of 


* 
VIII 407 


ni 3ſt 1 
I'd be 4 Miſer, or 4. Slave; — 1155 5 5 el 1 9 7. | 


The Starry Globes not Hoop d with Gold: >) 98 


A 16 
I Adorn and to Defend that Sacred Pile; „ 


0 


| F 


96%, 0 8 

bes the. Gay Park unminded Walk d eg: 115 
And as we paſsd the mingled Throng , } I 
' Obſerve, ſhe ſaid, be 5 5 
As the Old Paradice from Heavn, this Place; 1 
From Godlike CHARLES receiv'd its Ornament and Grace 

And by my well-loy'd Waller's Song 

Was Celebrated made. 

See how theſe well - rang d Trees in ks grow, 
Whether the Monarch's Pow'r, or Poets Muſick fix © them lo, 

„Ti hard to know- 
Bur ſure they from their Infancy were  reard | 
To be our preſent Princes Guard: - oP 
For in Array before her Gate " 

The unwearied Cent'nels wait; . 


Theſe Sons of Earth with Heava ate Friends, 204 


And for their bold Fore - Fathers make a: $58 

'They Harm'd the Skies, their Wiler Offspring now 
Guard Hea vs great Repreſentative below: 
See how they ſtand in Rank and File, 
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That Pile whoſe Glories lie 1 F 
Not in External Pomp, to Charm the Eye, 


But like her Miſtreſs, Shines with Hucablencls r . 1 2 


= - » *%. 4 


4 ſince Conſuming, Fire 120 Fi 3s 
Over the Seat of Antient Engliſh Kings | drive | 
Did like a Phenix Clap her glowing, Wings, 
And wou'd not, till her Neſt was Burnt, Expire; 
Ibis is Our Monarchs Reſiden cc. 
More Splendid by her Influence, EE 
Than for its bright Reſort; 1 . | 
| Altho' this Place RTE 
A Thouſand Hero's, -and a Thouſand Beaures Grace, 
Hero's who may with Mars, 
Of Battels Talk, and Number Scats, 
Fit for Courts, and fit for Wars; os 
Beauties who with Diana, might Boaſt Innocence, wits 
And each with Venus might compare a Face ; gt 
Vet tis alone the Prince 81 
Oan any where Create a Court, 
As nons but the all - powerful Might 
Coud give the Chao Form and Light 
Tho in it ſelf beſore, there were Materials fort . 
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"Cc 40 ) 
Great Jove; when Heav'ns White-Elall was Storm 'd, 
To th? Humble World came down ; + 
And tho' on Earth, his Preſence form” 
8 A Heay'nly Court and Throne. 5 bs 5 
Thus Jove and ANNE, tho? in the ſmalleſt , 
By making it their own, 
Do make it Great. 


0 CHARLES the Firſt, (ſhe Wept and Bear Breaſt.) 
How like were you to Jove ! 
Tho Rebels both your Thrones poſſeſst, 
You both found other Thrones and Reſt; 
But ſure, Great Martyr, thine was beſt; 
For he ſought his Below, but you found yours above. 
Tell me, White-Hall, Ungrateful Palace, tell 
How you cou d ſtand, when your good. Maſter fell ! 
When he (the ſport of Rebels) at thy Gate, 
105 O Execrable Fate! 
Upon a Block, hard as the Patriarch's Bed, 
When, all the ff porting Angels of the Skys 
In Viſions Bleſk | his Intellectual Eyes, 
Te jnjoy ſuch real Bleſſin S, ay d | 
Wich Sampſor's Courage, his Devored a. 
And from that Scaffold where his Neck. did bend, 
To Heav'n, as th* Angels, by a Ladder did Aſcend : 
Say why, unlike the large Philiſtine-Hall, Br 


Thou didft not on the Traytors fall, 
And, with thy Noble Ruin, Cruſh them all. 
; Cruſh them inſulting with more Barbrous Guilt 
Then pulling out their Eyes; 
Thoſe were but ſmall Philiſtine Cruelcies, 
And could not well- gr own Villany ſuffice : 
His Blood, as tho a Python's, muſt be ſpilt, 
* Saales and 15 92 it mighe ariſe. 


Now Royal Palace, now ' know, 
*Twas Heay'ns Command 
* Fixt your Foundations ſure, and-made you ſtand, 
Thine for ſuch Crimes had been too ſmall a Blow; 
Nor was it meet that in thy Fall, 


Traytors ſhou'd ſhare their Monarch's F uneral, 
Traytors reſeryd for Heavins Revenging Hand;, 
I. bt Hao hs You 


| (14) 
You therefore ſtand with this Intent, 
A Vitneſs to the Rebels Shame, Fs 
And to the Injur d Prince's Fame, 
An Everlaſting Monument. 
Alas you ſtood 
The Banquet - Houſe of Blood, 
The Rev'rend Houſe was ſpar d 
Where Pindar and his Muſe tid once refide, 
Oiaut of a due Regard , 
To the Old Dwelling of the Lofry Bard, 
Tho' all the ci Flam'd beſide. | 
Thus Fire, that the late Palace did lavade, 
And Devaſtations made, 
Durſt not, tho Raging round, preſume 
To Violate that Dome 
Where CHA KLES had Liv'd a Glorious King, and Bleſſed, 


(Martyr Dy d. 
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Triumph after | Enjoyment. 
From Ovid. 


"Ow, now, ye Lawrels, ed my "Temples grow; 
| My Conqu' qu ring Arms ſurround Corrinna ſo: 
j did che Bliſs thro' Watchful Guards purſue, | 
And fool'd the Jealous Thing, her Husband, took 
This, tho a Bloodleſs Conqueſt, is fo Great, s 3 
The Triumph, like the Cauſe, ſhould” be Colin 2 
My Forces did not Slender Walls oertheow, r., 
They ſcorn to ſtoop to Victory ſo low; 9 
The Grecian Captains in their . did ſhare; tore | + be 
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My Glory, like my Bliſs, is Singular : 

1 605 1 Won, alone the Palms I Wear: 

1 'Storm'd the. Breach, I let Love's Eagles Fly : | 
Who Glories now, or who Egjoys bur 12 LEE 

| "Twas for a Woman Greece: with Lia trove 3 0 | 

T's Fall was owing to a Woman s Love. : 


; , 
- - 4 
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Thoſe Sotts, the Centaures, for a Woman too, 


Spilt Blood and Wine, and Quarts and Weapons threw : 
The harras d Trojan's Toſt from Shoar to Shoar, 
Tho' brought to theſe Misfortunes by a Whore, 
Once more for that falſe Sex their Lives ingage 3 

So did the Romans, in Rome's Tender Age; 
Courage and Love in them had equal Right, ä 
Who for their Wives, wou'd with their Fathers Fight : 
Two Rival Bulls thus Furiouſſy engage, 
And Love adds Vigour to their Brutal Rage: 
For when the Auth'reſs of their Feud they view, | 
Their Horn'd Afaults, in Bellowings they renew. © 
Now Pow'rtul Love Commands me to my Arms, 
Corrinna Calls me with her kind Alam. 
Here ſhall no Bleeding be, no Wounds, nor Scars; 
We've Pleaſing Weapons, for theſe Tender Wars. 


— 


From Martial. 


Ome Boon from me, Cinna, when e er you want, 
Tis Nothing, as you fay, for me to Grant: 
With your Demands, how ſoon will I Comply ? 

Do you Ask Nothing, Nothing I'll Deny. 


— — _ — — 


4 | To „ 
Lady Painting 4 Gentleman. 
7 Hy is . Lover drawn ſo ſad ? 
Upon his Breaſt he lays his Head, | 

And Sighing, ſees the Wounds you made. 
His Arms Acroſs, as if h Embract . 


| The Shafts you at his Heart have caſt: + 
Alas he holds thoſe Darts too faſt! 


Forgive 
1 


—— — Pr Lee 


| No Piece can be fo like as that, 


* "TD 
Forgive me, if I ſay, Fair Saint, 

| Yours, like the Roman Villains Paint 
Does what you Murther, Repreſent. 


So well the Shape and Colours ſuite, 
Like him, it looks; like it, he's mute. 


For which a Lifeleſs Image lat. 


The Fam'd Apelles yields to you; xiv; 
The Beautious Queen of Love he Drew, 
| You Love Create, and Paint it too. 


The Diſmal PiQure Finiſh ſoon, 
That when *tis like your Lover drawn, 
You may relent, and alter what you've done. 
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An Old Woman EM got ber Bread by Playing 


upon Two Jews 2 at the Iriſh Weddings, 


and was Reputed an Hermaphrodite. 
He Hero Slain, his Sword and Sheild, 

1 And all the Armes he us d, were Pilfd ; 

What, Living, gave him Fame, Upheld 


So Sheely. Dead, in Doleful wiſe, 
| Raiſe Pyramids of Trumps to th“ Skies, 

Their Tongues may ſound · her Obſequires, . 
5 On which ſhe Play. 


D 3 Well 


His Corps when Dead. 
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Well may th U phold in Diſmal ſort, 
Her, who onte on chene ſuch Sport; 7 


ok Living, were the Ble. ſuppott 
She ever bad. 


11 * 


Now bear your By Laſt S, gle? not your Trumps; 

We'll never more Wear Dancing Pumps, el. 

Bur ſhake our Heads inſtead of Rumph | 
ah ws Since Sheely' 5 s Dead, 


+ 5. % G 


In her Ambiguous Face was ſeen | FEES: 
Something of Male. and Female: Mem, Di 1 — 41 


Which made her paſs for r 45 4 r 
„ As Fame has Spread. , 
Some ſay ſhe was both 145 My "FY 
And think it thus Demonſtmred, © met ire 
Upon Two e e le play, d 


The Sexes Harmony ind cd, | 
K Mr 2 Jouble Trp f > h 


"Cou F not be ſid.” 


But ſhe whoſe Tunes, 1 Pleaſing Jumps, 
Made Men and Maidens: ſhake, their Runyg 

| Hard Fate At laſt was put t. her Trump 
| To get her Bread, 


May ſhe who was our Tiutpper here, 
Be Pluto's Serjeant 22 


"at >. 


| And ie be Sands, I: TRY eas | VL) ALS 
mbh 8 Of . Dead. \ 

Who, tho' ſhe Kh! OED wg 2 15 
While Trump the ſtrikes with Awful Grace, '' 
Her Trump to be the . any guels.” . | 

With Wondro Dread/ 
Weed: Orpheus Ae bb fest 1 3 
His VVife had ſcapd th' Infernal Throng; ie 0e 
For all the ar ch a 8 87 iN 
be Kell bad Fled, t 


5 
18 


F ou # |} « . ; 4 
Peat? & tic: 6 
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* 


. 
VVhole 3 3 with . o, 


May pals for Crs rus Tanne Tones. | 
3731 In Ecchoin Wade 


Now "WE {he be Maid; Of Mannen ome? 
Or both, no matter, ſince ſhes gone 
For Peach has made. it Sous. as one 


Nor: an L abt 


Leſt Aj pes: ſhe Nagle by the Tail, ö f 
Tho Bachelor, or Maiden tale 
For ay that Female joyn'd to ab 


Her Marriage made; 


7 8 2 
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N . 4 Firſt Miracle, 


Bleſt Change ! Made e Water Noble Wine: 
But we in all the Wines you Sell, 1 
: Plenty of - VVater e V. U . 
Tel me ſome: Learn d Divine, / F.- A. 


18 this not Alu fi. lun 74 
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Arial Nature his your Sex Oe 


For all the Gifts Mankind FILA 


Are by her Bounty yours . alone, 
And, like the Patriarch, ſhe can Bleſs no nary 7 


Yer Men as Ill: a Fate Deplope,-.: of 

For fince you * 1 but Sue, -H 
The reſt 1 un Pas 0713 4HOr 
od 4 me 0 bled Mü 


LY 


5 The 
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8 The Fair ſhall Covet Charms from you, 


And not from Nature's Hand; 
As People to thoſe Fav'rites ſue, 
Who do their Prince Command. 


Some ſhall Implore your Mein, your Grace, 
And ſome your Shape, and ſome your Mind; 
Some all the Beauties of your Face 
To make up wants in Woman kind. 
Since all deſire ſome Lovely Part, 
O do not Frown, I Ask your Heart. 


—— 


TH 


A Lady Fa 


inting. 
5 e 

O VVonder yon grow Pale and Faingy | {111 
And do with Cold Expire ; : 15T 


Since to my Boſom, you have ſent 
Your Heat, and all your Fire. 


Yet ſure, Paſtora, this is ſtrange, WE, 
| VVhen you are Cold as Snow, * 
VVith Terror into Ice I change; 
At once I Freeze and Glow. 


Tell me what Med'cine can controul, 
VVhat Remedy remove mz 
This April · Weather of my Soul, 
This Ague of my Love. . 


To follow. you in Vain I ftrive, 

Here breaks the Sympathy 

You, tho you're Cold as Death, Revive; 
Wwült Cold or WVamm I Dye. 


„„ 


Wh CF, 
Let us no longer be | perplext; 
But both each othtt take; 


Pl Winter, with m Summer mixt, 
VII 8 * 5 make, 1 


Fr 


3 5 ton, once 1 
"ord Bilep of Rho 12 


'L 


W 


th Coſecritinh. D d of 
oP 0? eb e 8 0 2 

8 ſome ripe Youths ere at eee dee fit, OP 0035 g 

For higher Place than what's aſſign d, are fit, ask Ss 
Vain Honours here tb jim in vain were givin,” y 1 0 eu T 


Who well might ſtand à Candidate for — 3 fon I P 

And Heav'n, who Merit equally regards, 
Rais'd him from ſmall, to ſuitable Rewards, ER 
Hard, that to thoſe alone Preferments fall, FR. 
Who do Deſerve too ell, or not at all: . 
Pity Alas | The Thoughtleſs World may Cr, 

That his Deſcent; was to his Riſe; ſo nig: e 
As Tow'ring Darts; that upward: take their Flight, 
Are neareſt Falling, when. they're at. their Height. 
He is not fall'n, but fixt, beyond our bounded Sight. 
He's Flown as High as his own Lofty Fame: 
And reach'd his Mark, for Heav'n was all his Aim: 
Mankind might Wiſh that he had longer ſtood, 
Who Lov'd their own; beyond tlieir Benefactor's oel. 
Had he Liv'd on, he'd done ſo much before, 


He might do oftner, but cou'd neer do more: 7 x 
Thus ſoon Commencing perfect, it appears 8 ned 
His Worth was his Advancement, not his Tea. T 


The Steps of Glory gradually he paſt. Ant 
Zut Leapt the Higheſt, when he Reach'd the Laſt, | | 
From Care of Youth, to Care of Souls he dent; Dan 

Return d a Biſhop, aud is 50 a ent. e en 28 
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Mucius Scœvola 
7 ro Martial. 


I in Flajnes de dit bis Hand!” 1 
| ahnt i add Fick mean Bidvd eee 2 
But the Bra ve Foe Communds him from the Hite, +1; 
As too Severe a Wonder to Admire; 


Nor cou d Porſenga eſge Great. Mycine Burn. vi om 2. 
A Hand, which he, tho s yp, ; . Wich Kenn: d 101 / 
Thus the ſtrange Glory of hjs Am ,w as ſuch. 120 znr! cho 
Had it not FO i had wr dec 2 185) eim flow ail 
Nerger III nus WM. o0% Mm yg2H boh 
Porn A "Sr © Hemi mot. mid. tit 
J Das, in Imitation "of Niartial Kun 
N07 £ 120 ob co 
aries We no more ty 5 Smet / 1:19 
od Stink the Devil out of Hell: — * it. 2:0T. 
0 — * tat Sally fm thy /Thrbat; + L tantwol i& 
— Out.: ſtink t the Lion, orithe Goat. 2 me Patron vi 
4 A Thouſand 'Undrefs'd Hines; Faith, * 7 51 5 
Are but a Noſe&gay 'to-thy«Breath.:c 5©-#17 naval 2h 
For Similes an Pain think, ot eM «© Len bun 
That mighb<Riſemble! thee! in Stig 3 11. zeit bois, 
But none to vie with tlie are able, eo bo ode 
Thou doſt excked ther Agen gtablgs : 5 off 1 11 
Thou Art 4 Tymbeck; whence Dial T9207) > 03 dite 1 
Averni an Drops; whpſe:Scent does Kill :- 00 215171 
Thy Breaſts, thy Arm- pitz, Toes aud less, . HW 9 
; Cartion ont-do, or Rottep- ER: :?: ĩð ono „„ 
Shou d Egle l oy; hi-Glub,, Hertz if! odr 1089.1 21d 
And he and, you. whole, Ages pb, e to. 5d won 
| You'd never Smell, do, what. $Y; vill gong 8 bim 
+ 4 Of any thing but Thais if, =P "ZR 


* 
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/ | Written 


(b 


Annen ner r dhe Nidtmadyof Cupid pid, Sleeping in 2 
05 Hrn % ws l W | 
Another Steals bis Quiver. A $1 


Iſe Sampſon, Love, and ik eite ' the Treat ; ai, 
That Cuts thy Viogs-inftead: of Harz; 

See bow 2 Nymph the xt af. di, bo | 

And with thy Quiver theals'! thine Eyes. wy 5 5 216 

Too well 'tis Provid, 'Yaur S Sight, is 0 var Darts, . 
VVho ſtill Unerring,” K bit our Hearts. © „ e 


0 - 
* 
* 9 
pa v4 S * 
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CN nm — mags 


But ſure ſome Shaft did from-tier Ball rebound, 197 
yd ol Yard wor 10% / y I 


And gave thy Iſelßt eee 


| ve. 10 Atti 2 12 
For ſhe, Fond Lore has Ae dr des to Reveal, 1 


14 weib hoon. es bed goy et H 
The Pats 5e your Secret | ons Gone. :; 1 or 5 
* 
* 


And you bt Bra flaky Has, ery | . ms, 9 


id 


ah or 
Will you in | Follies be pen Piſpe 1 pip do 778: ws i 2 
For Safety Riſe, for Mien „Nb robbgl 3: f 77 


NA 16 fler ont) whods abe 


Painters may Dye, for what cheir-Bendils Dre, 5 


L. 15.200 B ſat 10} 310 3 771 


Alchides. wicay sen fer yon 2100.0 ara e — 4 
bi ind DO 211622 
| Sampſon may Smile, wha mich ithy Puſlions Barn d. 15 


0 100 90 


VIDTAL ge © 4 — 
To ſee them on thy, elf aer o olf x 
ordne. webe fen , 


But thou art by h ſelf Bert 1. nor god lr | 


571] 3 i 21S 23 
But O, Great Love; dude Aal ag the et iow uh 


100% 1211 - G1 Dic! 2 bind 47 


Thou'rt but a goal is 1 % A beit 1 


Riſe, Seize t thy aro. and 24 4 ne 47 
„ne, oF y, tow, +8 01 eM 
And make the Miſtreſs'of this. ae know ict nc. 
: e egnit ebnete of plow 
By * me, what thou canly en l ei airs fan 
001553149] vm 1. 10 1 nos 111 
ö 1184 5 hor 1183 dt 711 Y - $GONC 2 1 10% 
: [165 201 iH, oh ah Lot * 
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on, e Mineral ' in the "North of Ircland, . dic 
Preople come from Scotland, and other Places, to 
be Cured of Diſeaſes. e We! 


or Introduction, not to ſtay, 
I Sing, as Poets uſe to fay,”” 

he Virtues, Cures, Effects, and Nature, 
Of a rare Spring of Min ral Water. 
I begd the Muſes to Inſpire 
And fill me with Poetick Fire: 
Clio, Quoth I, I do prefame — - 
For Kindling to your Well to come, „ 
For it may Wonders do as cafly 3 
Which, as ſome Authors Warrant, coud _ 
With its own Billows Burn a Wood: 
Upon my VVord you ſhan't loſe by 
The Kindneſs done your. Friend, for 1 
Will as a Bellows, VVind draw in 


Rapture to give it you aga et oe bn. 1 oi} 467 
Quoth ſhe, you had as good draw Breath,  . 
Only: 00 er it of ney | {7550 97 97461 21, 
e High Flights and Fancies throw _ 


Away, a Theam ſo low © ö | g 
As this, the worſt of Pulcax's Forges,,  _. + . 
VVhoſe very Name gives Stools and Purges : 

This Noble Fountain, is his Piſs pot. 


VVhere every Cylops empties his- pot: 
| VVhoſe Bladders, full of Iron Duſt, 8 N 
* Have made their Urine taſte of Ruſt : | 
Shall Inſpiration: Condeſeend 1 10 271 VEN wi 1,9 
Its Uſe, for ſuch a filthy end? 
NO Quakers Lights We firſt ſtall find %% uma 
Expire in Breezes from behind. * 
_ boars” this VVell for 'thas, lime 750 mn 
And do our own an Injury?  .  _* +: 
As — to weer ethers, der RO 92 go} Of 
A Fire that Scorches its. own. : Noſe,” - ,,.. 
Co to oe VVell you Piaile, an 08 been 
Twill! help you in its Fame to Sen 22 nods 11:9 
Unleſs it Car Poetick Itch, TW ny 0P | 
As well as that on:VVriift or Brecht. © 19 
This faid, ſhe Div'd into her Pool, | „ 
Like Gifted Nymph 1 s 29 non! 
5 en I Enrag d, Out Ni W 2 
bl Threatnings, than 2 An Pon ge 25 A 
6 Thou Dirty Draggle- Tail, Abuſaful e113 oem ÞoA 
þ Huſſy, to Slander things ſo Uſeful; | 
iN That this is ſo, here's Demonſratioty's rf 4 
„ II from it Drink my Inſpiration: « | 
For if Strong WVine can make a Man 
3 Moft Eloquent, do what he can; 


Such 


7 4 
R * : 1 


Ca 
Such Potent Water may at: leaſt ſure | 
Be ſaid to make a Poetaſter. : 
Had this been known no drop of Felicon 
Had efer into a Poets Belly gone, 
But all had hither come to Guzz le, 
For which you keep ſo great a Buſole. © | 
'Tis Woman's Property to Slander 
VVbhat ſhe believes Deſerves beyond her: 
For which you call our Vel a Piſs- pot, 
Tho I can clearly prove it is not: 
Nor is't the Urine of a Luſty 
Cyclops, which "makes it taſte ſo Ruſty : 
But in this Forge is drank by Vulcan, 
When Hot at VVork, in many bal can. 
VVho VVaſhing in't is grown ſo Fair, 
That Venus has been heard to Swear, 
(Tho' ſhe's a Self- Conceited Dame) 
Such Beauty from the Sea nefer came: 
Of this ſame Iron, Bombs are form'd, _ 
And Cannons, by which Towns are Storurd. 
Strange, that from Implements of Slaughter 
Shou'd riſe ſuch Med'cinal healing Vater! 
And that by Nature from one VVomb, 
Health and Deſtruction both ſhou'd come. 
As it is now grown common to make 
Of Vipers, Cordia's for the Stomach": 
And fo the Agriophigiant, 510 3 
People of HEthiope, Eat Lions, "I 5 
And Panthers too, as may be read, 
Feeding on thoſe they often Fed: 
And thus the Hair, as Authors VVrite, 
Of Churliſh Maſtiff, Cures his Bite; 
Or Hair of the ſame Dog, as Denne 
Have it, when taking their Cool ran, 
Parnaſſus Puddle has undone _ | 
A Million, but done good to none. 
There's as much Deadlineſs in you as 
In both the Fountains of Beroun: ; 
And I defy the Muſes Nine, or R 
The World, to prove your Well a Mir ral. 
Tho' they ſhoin'd Swear and Lye for Prook. 
That Pegaſſus, when with his Hoofs 5 
He Dug that Spring, had there t- infuſe St 
A Min'ral Virtue; left his Shoes. il | 
Yet ſhou'd our Well be ſeen by one 
Who ne'er had been at Helicon, | rl 5 
That «this were it he'd ſarely swear, ind - 
To ſee ſo many Beggars there; 5 0. 07 
Beggars that come, tis odd, to loſfſe 
Sickneſs and Sores,” their Trades t* excuſe Gp 
But they are of a Sharping' Nation, 5 AT 
Where Begging ' {hon'd be Ed ucation z_ hs 
For where a Famine does abound, © © © 008 
A better, — can't be ſounxds? ah. 
'F Which 


* 
1 
1 


4 Th not from Heaven, the 
by And leave no Thins, Al ee 


Gan) 
Which is, as I ſuppoſe, the reaſon 05 
Why moſt of them's of that Profeſſion «  - 
So theſe come hither to be made 55014 
Luſty, to Exerciſe their Trade; bak 
And, like good F to be abs. i. md 
To vend abtoad their Countries Staple 
Goods, if Falſe Doi 
Are vendable Commodities: if. Wa 
Yet they are Wares we pay too ear fer, 
In bnying them we know not .wherefore z 


As Subjects do from Tyrants rent 10 71 


Dearly, what they had rather want. 
But Charity turn d Tyrant, forces * 28 
Us, to relieve. our 8 n 
As were our Hearts, lik 


That we Maintain them, s not enough, 
Till they are Clean d from Head to Hoofe: 
But here they ſtay, and ſet their Stage up, | 
To At. gpl the Plagues of 
They ater into Gore, 

Colour 4 nice of many a Sore; 
Some for Scrubbado Waſh, and ſome 
For Fiſtula in Brawny Bum: 

And tho they have both Scabs and Pox on 
Their Skins, they grow as Clean as Oxen 


Thoſe Oxen who, as Authors Write. 


Drinking Clytumns' s.Stream grew white 3 
Yet that Italian Btook had leſss 
And neater Brutes to C ran ec, than theſe 
— as tis my wont in all ere 
I do Compare great WI ae, 
And thoſe quote with 12 * | 
Perhaps: bepiſs the Water Clean'd : em: 
Theſe to their Bene ctors, Scruff f! 
Like Egypts Duſt, from Wriſts ſhake off ; 
VVhich Lice becomes, and Biles, and Blains,... 
On Man and Beaſt, thro 71 — Plains. 


Shall Ireland a anger bra ets 

Of Quart ring neither . FEM 
VVhen ſuch. a Spawn does on her 2 
In heaps to Stink; and Putrify? 
VVhen in our Pool. which they have ftir'd. 
As in Berbeſda, they are Cur d; 
And like the Frogs of A:pypr, from 
The VVaters, to our Houſes come 
And boldly downwards VValk 3 upwards, 
Both to our Beds, and to our Cupboards, 


ne, Itch, and Lice, 


e Pharaoh's, meant * 
With Plagues to ſoften and relent. ls | 


Thus has the Spring that Heald - roke- us. 


55 = drawing — all theſe Locuſts, 
* £ Caterpillers, who. — 
ev'ry Herb, and TO Fiowr 4. 
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Et 424 
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And as tlie Hone of Nevins ſet % RES | 
An edge oft 'Razor's Appetite, | \ 
So keen and ſharp that it coud Eat stone, 
By which it cut that very Whet-Stone. . 
Sur Waters By an uſeleſs Whetting 
Of Stomachs always keen at Eating, 
„Have made them, unlike Drunkards, think 
They'll eat the more, the more they drink 5 
For they get Victuals, who but tell | 
That for their Healch they drink the Well, 
Thereforè to Set more Meat, and better, 
Stomachs,- tlley do devour their Whetter; 
And when thus ſharpeſld by the Stream, 
Would eat" the Iron whence it came 3 
For it ſuits Oſtrich-Palletz moft, 
In Liquor to have Iron. Toaſt; 
And- fen Balls wou'd; be the beſt 
Meat, their Proud. Stomachs' cou'd Digeſt 
'Twou'd make their Cripples, and their Blind, 
Both Sight and Limbs for Flying find; 
For when they from our Country ſander, 
*T will: be like J [ſraet,, by a Wonder : 
O 1! Wou'd they only Plague us too, 
Like Iſrael, 2 let * TERS 
But as Wheat .a arle grows, 
From the Scr ence of Cows, F ng 
But as fine Garden 37 from Horſe-Turds, 


So from the Dunghil Beggars Baſtards, 
When they've. been Kit a Generation. 


* Or two, Spring up to Men of Faſhion 
And if a Beggars Wealthy Grandſon, K 
May be Grand Beau, and 2 „ 
You will, allow his Sor, I 5 
To be 4 Petty Homeſy b 
And many of this demi 
Of Beaux t' our Waters do reſort 3. 
Who are ſo Dreft, ons wou's i imagine, 
Onely came here to ſhow, their Pagentry; 
And with fine Trappings Took for 9 
OC Beauty bright, and of their owñ ſort; 
For here are Tawdry Females tooo 
Of the came Brood. F the am lo wang Ng! 4: 
Some come in Splend > 

Who for Green-Sicknels| want a 8 
With Anguezats and Mant l Of ace 
Leſs Dirty than their Native Buff, 
Their Buff ef ſtich a Yellow Grain, - 
I thought, I at the Bath had 
And that each Ny 055 bad Canvaſs Smock onz 


Till out at Heels Oblt Stocking; 8414 
And Favourite Blaſt af Wind TH 


Thro' Slit of Petticoate behind, 4. da * | 6 | ö | 
Gave me à Prof pet of Kerb! Dir, * 
That MT cheir Buttock, and their A112 


VVhea 


— 


— 
. 8 N X 
of 4 N 1 57 ! * 
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( 2 
Vyhen I faw this, and all the Rubies. 


> 


That did adorn their Necks - and Bubbies, 4 

Quoth I, they re Indians, as I gueſs. 

Both by their Colour and their Dreſs; 51 

In Beads and Swarthineſs, their Pride _ 

Lies, and in being Scarrifi'd, 1 

But theſe good Huſwives hating Sloth, - et 

And dreſt in things of their own growth, Ly 

All Bracelets but their own to wear, 5 

They ſcorn, as much as Beads of Prayer "Y | 

For Gloves, they wear their own Tan'd Leather, 

Good Proofs againſt all Wind and VVeather 3 . 

And frugally do make their own _ 

Dirt, ſerve to Mask them from the Sun, | 

Thus to moſt Beaſts has Nature dealt her 

Favours, to make their Skins their Shelter: 7 
Theſe Ladies do both Shoot and Fell-beaur, 

VVith Many Arrows from their Elbows, 

Infecting them with Am rous Itching; 

For the Scrubbado's Plaguy Catching : 


O Happy Pair, who make a Match, 
And then Reciprocally Scratch ! 


But whilſt the Nymphs in this Array 1 
To Charm us come, well may we ſay, yr, 
That they, like Gladiators, n 
Folks Hearts by Horrid Sights to ane i 81 
Yet all their Lovers thus may Cr . ..+ 
And what's unuſual, tell no Lie; by 7 
Ah Lovely Maids ! Had you. but ſeen _ 
Your own Boon. Air, and Charming n ys 
In the Reflection of this Pond, 15 
Narci ſſus- like you wou d have Drown'd: 


For had they there beheld their Face 


They'd Drown themſelves. to Break the ch. 

But no, they cou'd not Periſh ſure, 5 
In ſuch an Univerſal Cure ee 0 
Unleſs by too much Health "they Dye, * . 5 0 


As ſome by too much Drink grow n. 25 


A Zealous Lad, one Cleombrotus, _ 
Reading Plato, (as Authors Note t us}. y 
Like dipt Achilles, vainly Dived,  ___ ..; 
Into the Sea, to be long Lon —_ Cx 
Not but he knew that Mr. Plato e 5 3 
VVould not a Finger hold, nor a 185. . 
But twas a Hope, that made this Noddy 
Of his Soul's. ing, Drown his Body :: 
Had he Plung'd Jos he'd been miſtaken 
In Dying, he he'd fav'd his Bacon; 
And more than ev'n the Soul's great end, 
VVhich he ſought falſely, had obtain ;_ 
Here does ſuch Health, ſuch Vigor flow, . 
His Fleſh had been Immortal too. "x 
No VVonder 'then, it Cures the Pale - Ladies | 
And awd adn habe their Err 


( 25) ? 


And that our VVell makes Rotten Miſſes”! | 


As Sound as Tronts, who Drink like Fitts; 
Curing as well in half a Day, as 21194 
In half a Year their Gonorreas ; a in, 1/7 


But what the Green-Sick Damzels bear 5 2 "i | 


For Eaſe, I think is too Severe, 

Whoſe Sov'raign Med*cine” is he 
A great Obſtruction of their Urine. ' 
Some to Adjacent Thickets Ramble, 


Ofre many Brake, and many Bramble, In "EY 


And to the Trees, when all alone, | 
As Authors have it, make their Moan go 


Whole Yelping does Knight Arrant fluſh 2 5 ; 


Like Wood-Cock from behind a Buſh, 
Some hold by Chance 'they here Arrive git” 
And ſome, . becauſe they're Laxative ; - 
But be't as *twill, the Mourning Laſs 
By Knight's Reliev'd in her Diſtreſs: 

For to Aid Damzels, all Knights Arrant 
Are Bound, as Antique. Authors Warrant 


Then Nymph with long Fx tiegue and Sickneſs, 


Is ſeiz d i' th' Hams with ſuch a Weakneſs, 
That down ſhe Falls, O! Pitious Sight! 
In the Embraces of the Knight. 
Who far from help among the heather, : 
For Life is forc'd to ſtruggle with her: > £27! 
At length the Lady with much Pain 
And Labour, is. Reſtor*'d again; 
Who Rifing gives a Wide-Mouth Simper 
For being Curd of her Diſtemper : 
Thus all theſe Damzels, like a Ball, 
Do riſe the better, that they fall. 

How ſtragling Friends are ſeparated, 
Is often in Romance Related, 
Where Brother often looſeth Siſter, 
And Knight his. Miſtreſs. in a Miſt, or 
In a thick VVood, or in a VVaggon, 
' Thro* Mellin Drawn b' Thchanted Dragon: 
From Sweet-heart ſome, and ſome from Parent, 
By Magick in a VVhirle-VVind are rent 


And Combatants are parted, yet 


They all again as ſtrangely meet ny 


From antient Sores and Bruiſes free 
Receiv*©d in Feats of Chivalry, | 
And Princeſs, ſpight of all Endeavour, 7910 
Returns as go a Maid as Ever. 

So here by Accidents as ſtrange, 
Friends part, and thro* the Buſhes Range; 
Wife, Husband, -Sweet-hearts, Siſter, | Broth. 
All give the ſlip to one another 309 
But at the Well meet all by chance, . es 
Good Maids: and Sound, as in Romance: 
And tho* they ve loſt theit Maidenheads- ſince, 


Or have got * _ 8. * of e 


r * 


i 


b 1 


EP 


(26) | 

And ſhou*d our Waters Vertue fail, = 

Flaws in a 3 to heal, 
Intri with. g. Management, 

An ging that Women ſeldom want, 

Will Varniſh like Falſe Coin the Sex, 

Sodder and Gild ftheir greateſt Cracks, 

Make em bear touchn.and currant paſs 

For Gold, when all is worthleſs Bras. 

Aſpendins play d on Harp ſo ſoftly, 

Or Authors Lie, as they do oft - lie 

That none his Churliſh Rlotes cou*d hear, 

More than the Muſick of a Sphere. 

So his Spectators cou'd not ſay, * 

They ſaw him, or they heard him Play; 

So hilt theſe Ladies do conceal | 

The Pleaſures they in Silence fteal, _- 
They may be thought, but can't be. ſaid, 

More — the . tance, Play*d. 


H tell me why fy Heavenly . 5 
A Delights to Tyrannize! * 
am 


the — who Adore, 
Yet am the Sacrifice. 


Perhaps cou'd. I your Charms O ppoſe, 
I better might Succeed: 

For Tyrants Parley. with their Foes, 
And make their Subjects Nerd. 


From Martial - 


M. Lady has White Teeth, Black Stumps has Joan, 
The Reaſon is, Joan Mane Wars her own, 


To a "Lady, Singing t 4 Baſe-Viol. 
A SONG. 
M* Fair Paftora, when you Sing, 


And to your Fingers Tune your Voice, 
My Heart, my Heart, 


With ev'ry moving String, 
To which your Touch does Life Impart, 
Trembles, but can't like them Rejoyce. 


They of the Favonr Proud, 
| Proclaim their Sweeteſt Bliſs in Sweeteſt Notes aloud , 
r Muſick gives Life, you Life to Muſick give; 
il And eviry Ear with Rapture fill, 
But O, but O, I cannot Live! 
„ Alike yout voice and Beauty Kill! 

9. All I Ask, let ev'ry string | 
„ 5 The Death of him you Murt herd Ring, 
1 . Methinks twill pleaſe me well, 

| To hear your Baſe und, Sound, my Paſſing Bell. 


From 


(Wa) 
From Martial. * 8 
You to the N Rich, large b ther, | 
And wou'd be Gen! rons | thought for doing ſo; 
But nothing's Ba ſer than the Varniſh'd Drift, 
To make a Snare, of what you call a Gift :_ 
Thus Netts and Hooks that Food pretend to give, 
Unthinking Beaſts, and Fooliſh Fiſh Deceive : 
If Preſents you 'wou'd make, and Lib'ral be, 
Without Deſign, priches beſtow on me, 


- 


| Th @ Gentleman who Full, ſtriving to Throw | 4 Lady Dorn. 


BO Gyant -like, thou'rt Headlong thrown, 
Who ſtrove to Pull a Goddeſs down, 
And at her Feet art proſtrate layd, 
Imploring what you durſt Invade : 
Say how you cou'd ſo Rudely move ' 
The Ark of the Great God of Love, | 
And not like Heathen * prove "a j 
Durſt thou attempt that Heav*n to Scale, 
Whence Darts Deſcend as thick as . 
Sce how your Breaſt receives em all, 
And with a Load of Love you fall: 
Some Freedoms you were ſtill allow*d, 
The Bliſs you lik d with Leave you View'd ;* 
But daring more, you graſp'd at Heav'n, 
From whence Deſpairing you are driv'n: 
So Tarntalus might See and Smell, 
But when he ſtrove to Teach the Fruit, he fell. 


To 4 Lady, "Defrring Him, to Sing, or Write 4 Song. 


A tell me which is moſt Severe, 
Thou Dear, thou Tempting Thing, 
To make me Love you in Deſpair, 
+ Or in my Pains to Sing! 
To Love you in Deſpair, is Death; 
To Sing, your Frowns wou'd move: 
For all I Say, for all I Breathe, 
Wou'd tell you that I Love. 
And ſuch Preſumptions don't become 
An Humble Lover's Suit; 
Deep Adoration ſhou*d be Dumb, 
As trueſt Grief is Mute. 
But ſhon'd I Write, how Bold tid BE; - :; 
(For Love to Write Impow*rs;) 
1 ſhon'd not only tell 1 Dye, 
But that, the Fault is your's. AG 
The Syrens Marther'd with their Voices 
My Jarring Notes cod do 
Such Miſchief, ſhou'd I make the Noiſe, © ICY 
' I'd be Reveng d on you, Þ © "2+ . 


But how ſhall Re 3 hy SLE 5 
N ke me Dye; 5 
Unleſs . like eg ing Swans, WI . , VOY 
— . hen, my own 5 ply Nee 5 


vw min.. 


To... a ” Cal” at Bowk. 3 


EE, my Paſtora, how the willing B Swe) hen 
Sent by mo Hand, Oer the Green Plain does none, f 
And as it does, pleas d with it's Office, paſs, 
It Hums its joy to all the liſt' ning Grafs: ; es 2 aca 
What that Fair Hand does Guid, can never Err? 
It neither ſtops too. ſoon, nor flies to far: 3 
But juſt as your Directing Wiſh Commands, 
Obeys, and in the Place appointed ſtands : X 
Each pep of me ſhou'd ſo Obſerve your Hands. 


10 4 Lady Kiſſ ing a Black Boy. 


S ſhall my Love my Rage controul, 
"1 And ſhall the Venom of my Soul is 
In filence bear thy Dirty Pride, 
That gives an Imp” what Im Deny'd : 5 
No — whilſt you Kiſs that Child of Night, 
My Blood grows black, as he, with spite . 
No more III call him Happy 4 5 7 
Or Covet what he does Enjoy; 124 ö 
No longer Idle Fancies fein g 
To Flatter Actions give me Pain G 
Nor will I Swear to make thee Prond, © 
That thou'rt the Sun, and he the Cloud ʒ — 
Or that your Eyes have Scorcht him more i nel 
Than the falln Sun his Sires before: „ 
Nor when I ſee the Devil Kiſo d, 
Say, tho* you Burn him, he is Bieſsd: I 
Nor will I Prize at any Rate, 424-207 ON th 
What you ſo cheaply give the Bratt: — 
Pray Heav'n when next you joyn your Lips, | 
Tt prove for Ever an Eclipſe; : + 
And may his Blackneſs ſtain your Face ” ot 
And you, like ugly Aces Dye, n next you ſee a Glaſs. 


_— 


Canace io Marcareus Parapbrojed.. 


From Ovid. 


lve my Macareus, Long and vey Live; 0 
I wil the Bleſüng, tho* not mine to give: Y 
It in theſe Lines, ſome Guilty: Blot you ſee, 
As great as is my Stain in Loving „„ 
Dear Tender Youth forgive it, wheh you know | 
From Caraces own , Blood, the yo did” flow > ©, re 

| Wh "Tax ated * 


E . 
. 98 _ 
„ 
— 


— AT 


My Hands at 8850 5850 horns Swing nd' Pen 10 * 
One Tells, and t other the Fatal TOES | 
Ah were the Cruel Cauſe, my Father, 
To view me whilſt by Bis Commands Dye 
Tho he more Fierce than all his Winds, E 
Brought me no Good, but Kill'd, what once he Loy d: of 
Jaſtly he ſways the Empire'of the Winds, ; 
Who frames his Nature to his Subjects Minds. 
What now avails my vain Deſcent from Jore?, DL 
Avail? Ah no! Tt has undone my Love: „ 
Were I the Offspring of ſom ne prince, | 
I might have Lov'd you with my Innocence. Ne m1 
O my Macareur | Had that Hour ne er N 2 
That Firſt Inticd us to the Pleaſing Sin 
Why Asked you more than Brothers afe allow'd e? 
Why was Kinder than a Siſter ſhoud ? 
[ Lov'd Alas oth rob felt the ſofteſt Pains; 15 2066 At 


radiant with his Pow | 
I've thought my and et, like 1 that turn, 
And warm'd by their own reſtleſs Motion, Burn : 217 yi 
Your ſight ſtill ſeisd me with a ſtrange ape 4 A 
And I met ſecret Plez ſures in your Eyes: 
By unknown Inffuen fore d. I Gaz d thee nd, 
And in the ſearch, Jpys as unknown I found. * 
My Thoughts to all the World, and you 14 8 . 
And to my own Diſcov ry, ſtrangers were 1 
'Twas then the Native Red my Cheeks forſook, 
And languid Love raign'd in each Pining look ; Jo 1 65770 
Then with ſick Heart I Joath'd the offer d Meat, % vid 


And took but little, when compel d to Eat, ©] | od 
The Night, when day and you; my Life, were gon," 2A 
Crept in unuſual Tedious' paces n- 8 
No wonder twas a dark impatient Night, rn 1 q 
Depriv*'d, like me, of its dear Charming Lge: 1 wolt . 


Nature and I in dusky ſletice mourn'd,” - (it W | 
She till the Day, I till my Soul return d, et el 
For you my Sighs oft unawares complain d; 

In ſtrange deſires, that ſooth mne whilſt they paid; 7 


Ah my acarens | Yet I little knew 0997) '£ nn 3A 
I languiſh'd,'figh'd, or pining wiſhd' for ybu jt [2 W 
The Antient I 955 f of my Tender rein, \ gripe W 
By 1 75 expefieng'd more in ſich Affairs, T 
Firſt, by my Mein, my reſtleſs Thoughts gp, buf. 
And, Tou re 44 e my my Chace, "the cry*d;i i nod 7 
I Hung my 5 and in Diforder ſkid; aich Hot 
Ah no !—— why bond you Wrong 4 Gmntrlefs- Maid? aA 
With loch a Bluſh Cooke: and fuch a tone, 
My Love was moſt by the Denial known. 5 
Nor were th* effects of our ſoft Tranſpons ba, N 


But in my Bulk proclaim'd. the Sin I dd 
Th' fnceſtuous Joys itt Exrafie beſtow d. 
Great, like my Crime, becanie'a' gravcomLoad AF 
She lau my ſhame; which carefully to hide, 
— ſhameful means and Wag ways ſhe try'd 


VVhat 


— * 4 . A FOWE * og gs ng "A $A CALL, - 


Vw hat Herbs, . 


: 75 ak 
The boiſt'rous Winds, and he, their r God, withdrew ;. 
And gave her unmoleſted paflage thro, 


The furious God, 
That hi err N mn Winds, horny 7 5 


8 

2 as I fore to TH, 
To act a Muyt gh ours * 2 eG. 
But (till the 8 in the Wombz 5 
Shelter'd in What was Arg to be his Tank... 
Erezthe Ninth Moon diminiſh'd. in her Waige, 


L was in. a Whole Orb of Pain 17 a 


Urg'd by unuſual Pangs, I. Screeck'd; I Cry. © © 
Wilaly ee what I ought to hide.; Cry 55 
No thoughts mi raving Tortures cou'd Command; 
Till ſhe fuppreſt the Outcries with her band: 

Ah Canace ! She laid, Mill you. reveal... . a 
In Groans, what, Dying zou ſhou'd moſt . „Dime! 
I then, forbid -.the Ray to Lament, 


Ye; vo 


844 


Was wrack' d within, with Gries I duiſt not vent: : 47 
What ſhou'd L. do, in grinding Labours pain d? 


Grief urg d my Groans, and Fear and Shame reſtrajy 8 I 


My burſting Sich lock d in my Breaſt I. ke 0 
And, like à Nang rous Wound, I inward Weprs OAT) 


Back to their Fountains I my, Tears recall, > 
Or drank em, up, if any.;chanc'd to H; 05 
"Twas then in (Rapture, worth our Love, you preſſ, 
My throbbing Cry, 2 to Fur panting Breaſt : BA 
Or J fa a: 720 l 19197 | an 

Eh oF LUA 

' þ EE . 

Vn ſhall be mine, and ir eder Tours. ... 5 55 

Such ll be as en Balm, and 1, Reviy: d my „ 

Liv'd to be yu, for you alone 1 LV. I? Se EE 


Big with theſe hopes, as if he wanted room 


The Infant 17 7515 the Womb, 1 1 
As knowing t. Wo was to, come... |: a df 
But he no ſooner had, beheld. the light, 2 


Than cover d from my Furious Fathers fight, * on 
How t coneeal him, did your Cares un 0; wit 
That in his Birth you had no time for, 1 
My Nurſe, to ſave the Mother and the Child, 4 002 
Staddy'd how Hfolns: ſhould. be be; i 55 207 
Then o'er the Innocent ſhe . HY 0 nf 
At once a Ceremony and a Shade: 1 


And thus aloud; with Pious rap tha I 5 
A Sacrifice ſpall ta the Gods be mad i = 


Then ſhe, with trembling — and Gönletgm hoſe, 
Almoſt thro alli che VVindy Cave had paſt, 10 1 
And all the Stormers by their Zeal deceiy'd, 

Reftrain'd their Blaſts, andthe feign'd Rites beliey 055 8 
Thus with falſe:Sacrifice ſhecdid proceed; „N 
Ah no f It-prov'd a Sacrifice indeed: 010 | 
For when raft 0h ont of Danger, and the Gate, n 4D 
The Infants Chies, procuf d his haſty Fate: ä 


— 
* .” 
- . 
, 


who heard the Voice 0 D,.. 123 


1 


1 1 H 


„ s- « lot; ts; \Erged | 


— 


(irn J 3 
Freed all his Blaſts, and With 1 lie T HON | 
Blew off the Leaves, andthek res * te; h 
The Tender Babe in his Ahn e r 
Which ſaw ſuch Terror in his Dreadft Look; * 
That more with Fear, than with his VVinds, he ht: ee? 
He blew, and hurld his Firloiis Eyes around, 1 
And all the Caverns wih bis Breath did wund: 
Toſt by his Tempeſts, the diſöiderd a 
Shows frighted Waves, I more afraid at they” 55 
Shook the whole Bed in which e 
Loud as himſelf, whilſt he divutgd m came, 9 5 
RKeſolvd to Kill me, as he did my Fame ; 0 4 e fi | 
Dread froze my Tongue, and its vain tfe A, 1 . 1 
And I in Floods of Tears iy Blufhes hid. fab bet i 1 8411 | 
Let this Unhap V Brat, faid he, be Bird #17: A you emo (44D 
Jo Deſert Rocks, by Monſter (tb be tors. -noil? 0 
How was I necks * ye Gods, At this Betreel a? to et 9 
Tho' there's no Savage möte vere than „% will no 10/4 
Ere my Lov'd Infant wee, [' feem'd t6' bear! 153 Lomi N 
All the Wild Beaſts — ſt -his Bowels ear 3 Joo! va 
Whilſt the ſmal rg [ok mee what Voice 1 8 160 398 
And ſoft intlea for Pity d. a 299 15) Fo 
Ah weigh 1 8 = our own, thy Dear Fg Ron 
(For as my Tho Hes” ve 1 my. Päſſſonz ſhare) © Sac 1 
When au vent m me, to? made 3 10 ed. 120 
The Tye of botli Gyr pl mes 1 5 ae "3d Wo act r nl | 
When the poor Bäbe, on; eq fe 
And the Fierce God, 1er ny 5 9 in iv 11 
In Boundleſs Ragings I U! 24 my W N. wt _— {dn A 
I Cry*d, I Screak d my, Fervent Hands 1 wrung; 7 l " 


To my ſad Heart in told m 57 e "37 varm 1 
Which, ſwifter them e 1 1 Autvi. I 1 * 
I tore my Face into, —— 
I Sigh'd in Howliflgs, erf eg oh Wide"! 


Then came, one doubly nid, + a did afford TH 5 
Death in his Face, ande in his Hand a Sword bit tf . 
Ere from his Lips the diimal Meſſage broke, 11 30 T 

His Eyes the Feral Embaſſy:beſfjoke:3!;eval boi Or 


! 


Hulus, ſaid he, au nbi, an fbi — PP! e Sno | 


From your own Guilty. K's 2 8 
I took the Sword, and t 7 750 40 * 18 
Pho gave me Life, in Deat al 9 : "7 29012 ; 


who receive it with;-t reateſt 
As he deſig ned, the! 1 271 N 12 116.95 
Ie is a Poker for this 1 ai 


Nor ſhall it have a meaef; C9 C er, ig Ten eiu 


Is this the Portion my Fattler fen? 1 | 

Will it not make me wand rt Opt vim 391 17 

Fly, Sacred Hymen, Ae ein, 

All here's too ack beat thy! gled T „ r 

Light them to ſome 180 82 pp Nytngh thaw Thak y 

This fatal Weapon” — 1 dee fupply 37 10ʃ vl | 

My 3 Death ed nr Lampe 

Except * ſet my Fun“ Wen Turn uo 28 
cle r Mided. bot M May 


* 
1 
f 0 

j 

| 

; 

: 

f 

id 


18 
24 
IL 


- - * 
r 
— — 
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— 


1 an the alone Criminal; Ah why. 7 3, TE 


In vain, for Deat 


( I; 
May you, my Siſters, hem I leave behind. 9914 


A better Fate with ito tha Hausband findz{... I, 


Remember, me, and what has me Undone, . ES tor AY 
8 the 5 75 and the Action Z 

ut how) has my Sweet Infant Guilty, ben. ee a 
Too young to Think, « or too Commit a Sin? . wy 


Jam Worthy Death, I Dye you ſee: , © 
Why Dyes this only harmleſs part of me ? 85 


Should there be any Sufferer but 1:2 1 5 
A Child to ſome. a; Bl NY is 
vo x *1 


Sk, * 


In P ains I Bore him, and in rie | | 
Yet, Ah my Dear! Ah little did 1 ere, ot CODE on 
The laſt ſad Symptoms of a Moth er's oli Fi hy 
Torn from my Arms, Wild Savages to reg ak 
One Short-liv'd Day, was both your Firſt and Laſt oe 


No Tears of Duty ofer thy Urn I. lu. 1 
Nor on thy Pile Diſtracted Treſſes . "A 3 
Nor Printed Kiſſes. on thy Chilly ſpread | 1 
REO New away» / 
But Oh! . Mg ErIQUS, 1 e Sympathy!  _ 1 
I feel Pain, and ſhare each pang with thee: 1 
Thou'rt gone, My Life, nor can I .thee Survive, .) 
Nor long a Mother, Pore ey Childleſs Lire. r 

Dear Charmin a vill T4 from my Arms in an, o7} 


8 mine again: G oo out on 


What part of him the Hungers leave, 
Interr with me in * oy | Graves 00 . 
A double Favour in this one, Dis; n 


In him I ſhall Poles 2 Pate of, Jau: on E, ws 22 : bv I 


Live many Years, - do; this, and Aal r 1 
Who Living, Thought and Aa. ao thes_, 211 of ; 107 


In Imitation. of. Tibullus. Wy 
HE Pow! that firſt Confiem'd' me yours, 3 
And gare you Right before, eig ut 5 
Too well the- neſt · now Secures, ei? eig mort 254 
To dread Invading PW. 105 2A il 
None ſhall Ufiirpe your" Lawful Throne, i a 
Or thence Sway” remove 3 A ming 45 4 ICT 
Rule me, my: Delis, me alone, bus now? ot; Soo! 
Since you alone I Love. #20! © vil 50; 97s od WW 
Scorn not the Tibute of my Hes e i pris ed A 
Becauſe tis! t and Sm {i 64 v7 Dan of of 
Others may give a larger part, EE 
Than I dhe give my A. TE 17 ry 
Yet let my ee All Cotbile.;. 1 
Ambitious 7 ye, ans gant | 1 10 8 wat 
My 3 0 — Your 4 a tis 
And ceaſe Conquor more. — e api 
8 lot — n ctaſe z MI moo: {135 v 


as you hies make 1 2184.18 
Penile d the Leſs; hate Hob 


Ton ans 


by 


971 - 
* 


0 ) ; . 
How wands J Rob LU your Fe is 

A nd Wiſſ your . were leſs Yam 51200 Lene 
That J alone might W hip yo 
__ And 7, Wow Pooh. 7 2 eee 
Who does 28 Small, his Bliſs Debi, 11 75 

Till others ſpeak it Great? 1 : | 
When he like them begins to to Prize, pe 


Perhaps may prize too late. peer | 
But he who knows his Miſtreſs's Charms, 
And wou; d ſecure his Bliſs, . A l 
Conceals the Treaſure in his Arms. ou e309 81 
From ev ry Eye but his. * 57% 5014 aa 
So Delia, word I Dwell with thee, -:0 vd nA 
In Beſarts yet unknoõwnu zj ad 
Bleſt only in'-your Company, wa 3 100117! 
I'd think the World alone. cer dae eotbe.] 
— rr rene 


An Epi pi ogue Spulen to Hannibal, a7 1 way 


Aﬀed i mn 4 W 1 the * e ca. 4 71 


UR Barn | thif fed our "Ek, now „ feed) oli 1 
Changing the Scene of. Labour 1 85 al * 
And ſince our Floors become a. Stage ; pj ATOW of 
A Hero's , Harveſt, Reap'd from, Bloody. Fields 5 5 3 
Taught by the Antients, we preſume to to ſhow, EIT ol out 0 
Such Lofty Feats, upon a Stage ſo low, =A =_ 8 
"Theſpie, che firlt Tragedian, 12 bis p, 107 yam 0 
Like Diſmal Thict,. turn d Orator in C \ 
And thoſe firſt Fruits, Tobi in his Wag he * 
With large Encreaſe are Winnow /d on our Floor: 
None need Admite to ſee” Wight Henibal; 91 y 
VVith Sheaffs of Barley undiftingaiſh'd fall, ib 2-01 
The Proverb ſays — No  Fende gain a N. W 
Shou'd we Act ill, of want were not afraid; i 
If we can Thraſh, we may have better? Boat r 1 
Here let no Anxiqus Diſcontent be kndwn, ür 
But what's for Pleaſure, in falnt Image ſhoyn z; 
Let fruitleſs Cares be blaſted in the Ear. oy 
Like ill grown Corn, and never enter here. vie 
Drive Noxious Grief far diſtant from the Door, 4 8 


A 


As the fierce Peſtilence was heretofore 4 Ms 
Stopt at the Jebuſtte's Fad — Flogr. FETY 


An Epilogue. . Spoken ken 10 the'S ſh-Friar, Added 
in 4 Barn as Aſoreſaid, in Pe 1699. 
l ben the Friars: were Beil Irs! nd.” 


T2 (t- 
Ith what. Aſſurance, in this Dat e Age 
Can a Bold Friar Tread a Publick 8 * j 
For Friars now, who come to Ad a 169103 f 


Muſt make a * Þ Exit e Fon? toc bo 
} Tr 3 E ren e Some 
| Ny 7 10 71 ag may i 


wth | 
. 


. To Brain our Friar \ with. 
But hold, III you Why he ene 
Pray don't Condemn him. tilt Ki © 

Firſt, Ladies, «that He m your 50 14 
Conſider he's a Brawny Friend to Love; NO. . 1 
And does a Trade of Unity Profeſs, e ws 
(A Vertue ſeldom proper to the Dress) 2 4 00 | 
For tho“ he does put Folks together 91 54 1,4 
It is not. by the Ears, as others do; birf 
He comes not to Diſturb our Countries — N05 
. His Plots are Love, and.Pining Lovers Dar 4 
And by one Calling he: does: ſtill reſort .. 1 » 
The Place whence t'othes Banihd hier 05 Favre ; 
Without a Bribe he joins us all to Nigbr. 
Ladies and Beaus, 1 hope to your Deligty. ;, C 
Let not our Friar like -yoyr- fare, —- -—- 
S au de dhe \[beealf a: 


e En 


| _ Green as ſhe 2 75 her . 
| 1 of yer in fo Ri : 

He — be 1 ndly lape fe of wi mg 70 9. 
And yet our WT} 17/1 1 ar A 70 82 
(Since he fears Q : of C 5180 her? p oats 
But if his Judges, 07 met - e Con dei 1111 4 * 7 Y 4 262! 1 
o may you all be. Fo ckalds too too 0, like” « 2711 VITO 


In 1c pe poke | * 
Blows did, = SiNy;'Afs: provo I Jo A: 
With Reaſ@h, and, with Cauſe. ſbe. Spoke. 
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